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COMING EVENTS

Elizabeth Harden

I

lusted after it - not just with my heart, mind you, but with my entire being. I
had wanted it for so long, and there it was in all its gorgeous display for the
entire public to see. Just right out in the open, like that. I had first seen it three
Christmases ago, but it was only this spring that I dared go close enough to be
tempted to touch it, to linger over it, to think I was at last able to afford it.
When I was growing up on the farm, we never had a set of fine china. Actually,
we had two sets of dishes- one for everyday and one for Sundays when the
preachers came out to eat fried chicken, gravy, lima beans, tomatoes, and com on
the cob. The Sunday dishes were almost a complete set-missing two or three
pieces - but nobody seemed to notice. Because of long use, the pattern was indistinguishable, but small pink and white blossoms still played peek-a-boo along the
sides of bowls and platters and modest little dessert dishes.
Our everyday dishes were a mishmash of melmac; coffee mugs offered as customer inducements from the telephone company, the local bank, and feed store;
bowls from McCrory 's five and ten; platters and side dishes purchased at county
auctions or found·discarded or left at country singings-or church picnics. The era
was long before microwaves and tv 's and computers and vcr's. Kentucky (and
most of the south) was largely rural then, which necessitated a kind of community
interdependence; living well meant having food on the table, and clothing and
shelter-and getting an education-if you were lucky.
Mother had one firm rule - not only about her good dishes, but about possessions in general. We must take-care of them. She hated things cracked, chipped,
scarred- needless abuse was anathema. The old dishes were less valuable, so they
were able to tell their own story through long- use. You could tell by the dark spots
along the edges when a dish had stayed in the oven too long. There was a thin,
brown line that forked toward the lip of my dad' s favorite mug-it was his logo,
his own mug. A few pieces of mismatched brown pottery are proudly inscribed
"oven proof' and "made in the USA." Two cast iron skillets are coated with fifty
years of scales, which means they have been tried and tested.
The question was whether or not to buy the Wedgewood Desert Rose. Mother
has been gone for 30 years, and although the china would grace the beautiful new
table in the remodeled farm dining room, who would use it? How many folks
would be entertained on this set of fine china? I said to the department store clerk,
"Here is what I want: the 62-piece basic set; in addition, I want the butter dish, the
creamer and sugar, the gravy stand, the pasta server, the cheese planer, the salad
set; the salt and pepper shakers, a set of large mugs, a set of the large tumblers. "
Righto. "We don 't have it all in stock," she said. "Then order it," I said, in my best
see ~osiz on page 5

Mar. 5

Brown Bag Lunch
COLA Cont. Rm.
1st floor, Millett
noon-1

Apr. 2

Brown Bag Lunch
Same as above

Apr.10 Dinning Out
Carabba's Italian Grill
6:30 p.m.
May2

Brown Bag Lunch
1st floor, Millett
noon-1

May 18 "How to Succeed ... "
WSU Festival Playhouse
3 p.m.
May 18 Dinner after play
Wellington Grille
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WSURA News
• Nick and Bea Davis are spending the winter
months in Florida so Nick has not written a formal
President's message this month. He sends greetings from Florida and will see you all in March.
•Nick Davis and Bob Wagley served as interim
directors of the Institute for Learning in Retirement
while the search for a new director was underway.
Michele Hiestand resumed her new duties on
February 1. She has an extensive background in
serving older populations in various settings. We
look forward to working with her in planning future
ILR courses and Elderhostels. The next issue of The
Extension will feature a full interview of Michele.
Feedback from the Winter courses planned by the
ILR Curriculum Committee which includes several
WSURA members has been excellent. Instructors
have included WSURA members Bob Wagley,
Gary Barlow and Lew Shupe.
•Past Presidents Liz Harden, Shirley Monnin and
Leone Low represented WSURA at the festivities
surrounding the dedication of the rebuilt Alumni
Tower.

• Liz Harden will "man the ship" as WSURA participates in a Reconnect Celebration for alumni and
retired faculty members of the College of Liberal
Arts. It features a tour of the renovated Millett Hall,
a scavenger hunt and light refreshments. See
www.wright.edu/cola and click on the Reconnect
Celebration for details.
• Our Athletic Committee representative, Ken Davenport, was privileged to assist in the ceremony

that honored WSU student athletes at a recent
men's basketball game. He shook the hands of
about 140 students whose combined GPA is slightly
over 3.0.
• Although it was a cold and blustery day, several
WSURA members and campus administrators
joined the WSURA board members for the annual
Holiday Open House. Those who had not been to
campus since the Millett Hall renovation were impressed with the changes that had been made in the
building.
• Our first Brown Bag luncheon of 2003 (February
5) was well attended. Dawne Dewey, Head Archivist at the Dunbar Library, showed slides of the
Wright brothers and sister in Europe and told stories
of their celebrity status on the continent before they
became well-known in America. She also shared
some of the many requests that they are getting for
the flight centennial. Wright State University is the
largest repository of Wright family memorabilia in
the world and the archivists are busy speaking,
sending out information and participating in local
activities planned for the next few months. We
thank Dawne for her willingness to share some of
her scarce time with our members.
• Over twenty WSURA members, spouses and
guests enjoyed the February 8 dining out at Jay's
followed by attending the musical theatre workshop
presentation of "Mo by Dick, The Musical." These
excursions continue to be our most popular activity.
We hope that more of you will join us in the future.
Check the Calendar of Events for details.

E-Mail Changes/Queries
Please correct the following e-mail addresses in your
WSURA Directory:

Alice Swinger ........ .. jaswinger135@aol.com

incorrect address, please e-mail the correction to
robert. wagley@wright.edu. Thanks.
Jgartin@core ..com

William Rickert ...... bill.rickert@wright.edu

Rwims@earthlink.net

Connie Elliott .......... Ceelliott@aol.com

Gail .fred@donet.com

The following addresses on our listserve are not
getting through to you. If you recognize an old or

Jpbaker@infonet.com
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WSURA Spring Calendar of Events
Date

Event

Time

Place

Cost

Cutoff

March 5*

Brown Bag Lunch

Noon-1 p.m.

COLA Conference Rm
1st floor Millett

None

None

April 2*

Brown Bag Lunch

Same as above

April 1O**

Dining Out

6:30 p.m.

Carabba's Italian Grill
900 Rte. 725 (East of 675)

$12-18

April 4

May 2*

Brown Bag Lunch

See March 5

May 18***

"How to Succeed ... "

3 p.m.

WSU Festival Playhouse

$13

May 1

May 18***

Dinner after play

App. 6:30

Wellington Grille

$15-22

May 1

Additional Details:

* Brown Bag Lunches are informal discussions

witty ending ensue! Those making reservations by May 1 are obligated to pay for
the tickets. If you have WSU Theatre
tickets, please tell Joanne that you will
join the group but that you do not need
tickets. Make separate reservations for dinner .You may join us for just one of these
events if you wish. Tickets for both events
can be made at Joanne's email address or
call the WSURA office, 775-2777.

after the WSURA Board Meetings. WSURA members, guests and on-campus
employees are invited. The COLA Conference Room is to the left of the first floor
elevators (facing). March speaker will be
Head Librarian, Dr. Stephen Foster; in
April, a representative from the Dayton
Inventors' Club will speak, and May is
TBA. Up-to-date information will be sent
on the e-mail list just before each event.
**Our spring dining out will be in Centerville.
Reservations should be made at
joanne.risacher@wright.edu by April 4.
***May 18 "How to Succeed in Business Without
Really Trying" is the story of a window
washer who finds the secret of climbing
the corporate ladder. Love, disaster and a

Another Social/Learning Opportunity:
The University Center for International Studies
has invited WSURA members for the weekly brown
bag lunches, noon to 1 p.m. at UCIE, E190 University Center. Presentations are on topics of current
interest about international issues. Check the website,
www.wright.edu/ucie or call 775-5745 for the latest
information.

Have You Heard This?

A

n elderly gent was invited to his old friends' home for
dinner one evening. He was impressed by the way his
buddy preceded every request to his wife with endearing
terms-Honey, My Love, Darling, Sweetheart, Pumpkin, etc.

M

The couple had been married almost 70 years and, clearly,
they were still very much in love.

A couple of days later the doctor spoke to the man and said,
"You're really doing great, aren't you?"

While the wife was in the kitchen, the man leaned over and
said to his host, "I think it' s wonderful that, after all these
years, you still call your wife those loving pet names."

Morris replied, "Just doing what you said, Doctor: ' Get a hot
mamma and be cheerful."'

The old man hung his head -. "I have to tell you the truth," he
said, "I forgot her name about 10 years ago."

orris, an 82 year-old man went to the Doctor to get a
physical. A few days later the doctor saw Morris
walking down the street with a gorgeous young lady on his
arm.

The Doctor said, "I didn' t say that. I said you've got a heart
murmur. Be careful."

4
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Retiree Activities

Quotations by Authors

Narcissa Baker, (Head of Cataloging Department,
WSU Libraries, ret. 1993) reports that she and her
husband, John, have traveled to Australia, Vancouver, Hong Kong and Toronto. They enjoy
being at home in retirement as well. They appreciate
the updates about WSU that they receive in The
Extension.

Mark Twain (1835- 1910)

Deaths

US humorist, novelist, slwrt story author, & wit

Do something every day that your don't want to do; this is
the golden rule for acquiring the habit of doing your duty
without pain.
Don't go around saying the world owes you a living. The
world owes you nothing. It was here first.
Fiction is obliged to stick to possibilities. Truth isn't.

Robert Myers (Physical Plant)
Marjorie Kinney (Nursing, ret. 1984, Professor
Emerita of Nursing)
Roy Reese (Maintenance), age 94. Roy was employed
at WPAFB for 25 years before coming to WSU.

Retirements
Victoria Adkins (Disability Services) December 2002
Linda Stewart (School of Professional Psychology)
December 2002
Robyn Weddington (Bursar's Office) December 2002

Get your facts first, and then you can ilistort them as much as
you please.
Habit is habit and not to be flung out of the window by any
man, but coaxed downstairs a step at a time.
Honesty is the best policy - when there is money in it.
Humor is the great thing, the saving thing. The minute it
crops up, all our irritations and resentments slip away and a
sunny spirit takes their place.
A banker is a fellow who lends you his umbrella when the
sun is shining, but wants it back the minute it begins to rain.

Warren Kreye (CATS) January 2003

A lie can travel halfway around the world whi le the truth is
putting on its shoes.

M. Paul Serve (Chemistry) January 2003

A man cannot be comfortable without his own approval.

Rishi Kumar Economics) January 2003
Welcome to all of these new retirees!

Song of Afgse[j

Advertisements contain the only truths to be relied on in a
newspaper.

Will Rogers (1879-1935)
US humorist, & showman

'Efiza6eth !J{anfen
I cefe6rate mg trembling, unregenerate self antf sing
fl/.({ too

f<;Jiowing{g a6out wfiat I tion't f(ztow
fll.ntf assume unfai.r(g tfiat gou assume my ignorance
Since mg atoms are not atoms 6efonging to you.
'But ofi, mg one antf on(g self is af{ I fiave, (jotf' s gift to me,
fll.ntf I fiave marred it so 6y not staying attuned
To !}{is wif[ antf wags;
'But winter is a(most over antf tfie sweet fragrance of spring
is about to 6e scattereti over tfie universe
fll.nti I fang to 6e encfianterf 6g its spef( anrf to fed renewer£
'13i.rtfi anrf fove anrf cfe{igfit anrf 6eautg anrfjog.
:Mg souf wif[gearn to unite witfi tfie crocuses anti tiaffotii!s anrf
'Ifie ffosfi crabappfe 6fossoms anrf tfie jfowering fierfge;
'Uncfernwonfit anrf star-sturfcferf sl(ies I wiff refresh anew a[[
tlUu I am, aflgsped:t, an infinite. universe, the I tlUu was anrf is.

We don't know what we want, but we are ready to bite
somebody to get it.
Rumor travels faster, but it don't stay put as long as truth.
There is only one thing that can kill the Movies, and that is
education.
The more you read and observe about this Politics thing, you
got to admit that each party is worst than the other. The one
that's out always looks the best.
The income tax has made more liars out of the American
people than golf has.
Everything is funny as long as it is happening to Somebody
Else.
You know everybody is ignorant, only on different subjects.
Half our life is spent trying to find something to do with the
time we have rushed through life trying to save.
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'R.os 1Z- continued from page 1

authoritative tone. A sign near the china said that any
purchase over $500 could be paid off in 12 monthswithout interest or fees. My purchase was more than
that so no problem.
I rather forgot about the purchase until the UPS
truck drove up one day; the driver came in with one
box, then two and three and four in all. What in thunder would I do with all this? I just left the cartons in
the living room till time to go to the farm. Three fit
nicely in the back seat, one in the front.
It was a chilly, overcast March afternoon when I
decided to unload the treasure. I lovingly unpacked
the pieces, one by one, and luxuriated in their quality.
"An Authentic Design Classic ... made in England ...
Franciscan ... dishwasher and microwave safe."
Engraved, not stamped on the pieces. Every piece is
its own statement of perfection- the green leafy
stems that culminate in blossoms along the edges of
the platters and-cups and saucers; the fringes of roses
and leafy stems that hug the edge of the large salad
bowl; the little rosebud salt and-pepper shakers that
are pure poetry in their design. And the handles of the
pasta server, cheese planer, and salad set feature
small bouquets of roses, almost carelessly assembled,
as though they had been picked hurriedly for a Sunday dinner table.

Your reason for not staying in touch with family is because
they do not have a e-mail address.

My vision shifted. I had set the table with the
Franciscan Rose; the large platter was filled with
fried chicken, the bowls teeming with mashed
potatoes, gravy, green beans, fresh corn, sliced tomatoes. The small platter featured Mom's fresh corn
bread. The shining tumblers were ready for lemonade
or tea; mugs and cups would be filled with fresh
coffee. And there was Mother coming through the
dining room door.
"Ii.ow Brother Golding, you sit here and Sister
Golding beside him; and Brother MacAfee and Sister MacAfee, you sit on the other side. " The blessing
was offered and the beautiful Franciscan china was
passed from one person to another until all plates
were filled. There was nothing quite like the pride
Mom felt that day in having and owning those symb0ls of quality and beauty.
My eyes misted. "I am only 30 years late- but at
last we have the ·fine china, Mom." -I think I hear<l
Mother say, "Right on." Well, here's to you, Mom.
(Editor 's Note: Elizabeth Harden, former
.Extension editor, has agreed to share some .of her
own writing with us occasionally. We hope that her
memories will inspire some of our other members
[and closet writers] to do the same.)

You just tried to enter your password on the microwave.
You consider second-day air delivery painfully slow.

You have a list of 15 phone numbers to reach your family of
three.
Your grandmother asks you to send her a JPEG file of your
newborn so she can create a screen saver.
You pull up in your m.vn driveway and use your cell phone to
see if anyone is home.
Every commercial on television has a web site address at the
bottom of the screen.
You buy a computer and 3 months later it is out of date and
now sells for half the price you paid.
Leaving the house without your cell phone, which you didn' t
have the first 20 or 30 years of your life, is now a cause for
panic and you tum around to go get it.
Using real money, instead of credit or debit, to make a purchase would be a hassle and takes planning.

Your dining room table is now your fiat filing cabinet.
You hear most of your jokes via e-mail instead of in person.
You get an extra phone line so you can get phone calls.
You disconnect from the Internet and get this awful feeling,
as if you just pulled the plug on a loved one.
You get up in the morning and go online before getting your
coffee.
You start tilting your head sideways to smile. :)
You wake up at 2 AM'lo go to the bathroom and· check your
E-mail on your way back to bed.
You're reading this .
Even worse; you' re going to fonvard it to someone else.
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v~~flcu.tJall
LeoneY. Low

l J y 16-day Elderhostel in Hawaii began with a
/V( telephone call in July from Shashi, a friend in
Iowa, who said that her physician daughter had been
looking at the Elderhostel catalogue and had announced
that we HAD to go on this trip. Who can disregard
medical advice?
We left in mid-November and arrived in Honolulu
at almost the same hour. It was too late to fly from the
island of Oahu to the island of Hawaii that evening, so
we stayed in a nearby motel. As befits these times, we
were both "searched" the next morning as we boarded
our flight for Hilo, the second and last time for each of
us on this trip. Also, one of my bags was missing when
we arrived and the paperwork involved in this kept us
from e>ooinoe> from the airport on Hawaii (The Big Island)
into Hilo to the Tsunami Museum. I was particularly
dismayed about this because my childhood pen pal,
whom I'd promised I'd visit in Hawaii, had perished
alonoe> with hundreds of others in the tsunami.
We caught an early bus to the Kilauea Military
Camp along with about half of our fellow hostelers.
The air went from hot and humid to warm and dry as
the bus climbed the slopes of the ancient volcanoes.
The Camp consisted of wooden barracks built in the
thirties. Our "quarters" were not too bad. Unfortunately,
our schedule was so full while we were there that we
didn't have time to check out the fireplace in the living
area. We ate in the mess hall. The Camp was still an
R&R facility, so some of the other guests were retired
military, etc.
We met our hosts and traveling companions, Rob
McGregor, a former professional soccer player Irish
transplant and his wife, Susan McGregor, who was
Chinese and one-eighth native Hawaiian, typical of
these cross-cultural islands. The 25 people in the
Elderhostel group ranged in age from 62 to the midseventies. They included retired nurses, teachers,
business owners, and a retired pastor who busied himself taking digital photos.

tla-wetM/
The main attraction on the big island is the volcano,
Kilauea. Occasional steam vents were the only testimony to its active status that we saw for the first few days .
We saw lots and lots of old and older black lava flows.
Seismographs were on view at a Volcano Center. The
one for Kilauea showed steady activity, but no sign of
pressure build up. The one for nearby Mauna Loa occasionally showed signs of pressure building up. Seismo-

graphs for other volcanoes were progressively calmer
as the distance from where we were increased. Actually,
we all felt pretty expert on the subject of volcanoes
after several academic type lectures and we were eager
for our trip down the mountain to view the lava from
a newer crater flowing into the sea. As the bus
approached sea level, we saw a double line of parked
cars nearly a mile long. We were dropped off at the
small public shelter at the end of the road where we ate
a picnic supper as we waited for darkness.
After supper, we were divided into three groups:
the fit, the somewhat fit, and the others who'd stay behind at the shelter. We set out across the field of cooled
black lava with our feeble flashlights toward the orange
glows caused by the flowing lava that created steam as
it reached the water. A smaller flow was to our right,
and two larger ones were on our left, all at least a mile
away. I would have been very disappointed with our
view had a ranger not showed up with his viewing
telescope. The lava flows were picture postcard perfect
through the scope! The beauty of the full moon rising
over the largest lava flow was an unexpected sight.
Reluctantly, we began the return walk over the rough
lava. A group ahead of us said that there was an orange
olow in the path in a crack in the rock. Lava was .
b
flowing a foot or two beneath us! The rock above 1t
was hot! I would have been even more excited had I
known that it was not unusual for the roofs of lava
tubes to collapse.
The next morning we left for the other side of the
island and the Royal Kona Resort. While none matched
the spectacle of the lava, there were some small
national parks on that side and some sandy beaches, but
our main reward was that the resort hotel was more
luxurious than the barracks.

Ma<M/
Maui was next! We stopped by the Iao Valley on the
way to the little rooms of the motel. On the winding,
but beautiful, road to the small town of Hana we were
told that very little of the luxurious vegetation was
native to the islands. The National Botanic Garden
was closed, but we got to pass by Jim Nabor's
macadarnia nut trees and eat lunch adjacent to Oprah
Winfrey's 125 seaside acres.
The next day, as we continued our circuit, the
barrenness of the old lava flows from the dormant
volcanic crater of Haleakala were quite a contrast to the
rain forest we'd photographed earlier. We started in the
early morning on our trip to the summit of Haleakala.
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About half way up, we started to meet strings of cyders
coming down. I cringed every time a car passed us.
The view of both coasts of Maui and the lao Valley was
clear when we started. Clouds were rolling in by the
time we reached the 10,000 foot summit. There was
quite a cluster of astronomical observatories there. In
contrast to the black lava of Hawaii, the decomposing lava
here was red. The Kula Lodge's mango ice cream at lunch
more than made up for the rain on the way back.

Mo-lokai,t
Next we flew as a group to Molokai. We had breakfast
at a Sheraton where we heard that the 'rack rate' on
rooms was $360 per night. That certainly wasn't the
case at Hotel Molokai where we stayed. Because the
Elderhostel had an educational component, on each of
the islands it was associated with a different nonprofit
institution that was in charge of local arrangements.
One evening we had a 'luau '. The pig was said to have
been roasted the traditional way; however, we were
eating it a month after the meat had been frozen. Entertainment consisted of a giant native Hawaiian who
played the guitar and sang. Some of those at my table
were really getting into his Western Swing numbers
until the hostess had him return to his show tune
numbers. The hula dancer was nearly the cause of a
marriage breakup when she drafted one of the men to
be her partner in a Tahitian-style dance.
Most of the trip consisted of bus riding and lectures, sometimes simultaneously. My plaintive, "Where
is the sand?" was answered with "Waikiki." They said
that the Molokai sand had been dredged to replenish the
Waikiki sand after a hurricane took it away. The law
that forbade this was passed too late.
One bus ride in Molokai was to a bluff overlooking
Kalaupapa, site of the former leper colony. The mule
trail down to the floor 1600 feet below was just behind
us. Most of us were more interested in descending a
shorter steep hill to view an ancient fertility stone.
Besides, we were going to fly to Kalaupapa the next
day. To make that trip, the group was shuttled on a
couple of ten-passenger planes to the National Historical Park. We ate another box lunch and set off in a rusty
school bus while our guide and driver gave an emotional, but constrained, lecture about the cemeteries, etc.
The gray skies and light mist added to the solemnity of
the occasion. Fortunately the discovery of sulfa drugs
in the thirties led to wiping out leprosy in the US. However, the Hawaii law banishing lepers to Kalaupapa did
not change until after our guide was sent there for
awhile in the sixties, although, as far as we could tell,
he showed no visible signs of the disease. Some older
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persons are living out their lives at the colony, but we
did not see them. We did meet a Vatican priest who was
authenticating Father Damien's miracles so that he could
become a saint. As we left, some people who had ridden
mules down the steep trail managed to hitchhike back with
us in the little planes.

KCUA..CLV
We flew to the island of Kauai next via Honolulu,
again. We got on another school bus that immediately
took us to Waimea Canyon, ''The Grand Canyon of the
Pacific." We had several views of the canyon. I was not
all that impressed until I realized that the bee-like thing
above the trees down below was a helicopter. Waimea
is currently a state park, but there are groups who want
it to become a National Park. We were glad to see our
luggage in the lobby when we returned to the Coconut
Beach Resort, a welcome change from Molokai.
Kauai is the geologically oldest and most northern
of the islands. It, like the other islands, had remnants of
former sugar cane fields. Pineapple, like sugar cane, is
no longer a major cash crop. We visited some sites of
the National Wildlife Refuge Complex and had to duck
when an albatross decided to look the group over. We
saw "Puff, the Magic Dragon 's" Hanalei River and
many taro fields. We visited a beach near where our
guides had once lived and watched some boys trying to
learn to surf.
A return to Oahu was last on our list. The group had
small rooms in the Waikiki beach area. We saw the USS
Arizona Memorial National Park in Pearl Harbor; the
crater that contained the Punchbowl National Cemetery; and drove through the tunnel to Diamond Head.
We had an evening stroll on the beach by the famous
Waikiki military R&R facility and probably saw the
missing sands of Molokai.
Susan took us past the elementary school where she
had once taught and drove near where she had been
brought up. We stopped at a little beach on the east side
of Oahu from which we could glimpse the beach where
the famous beach scene in "From Here to Eternity" was
filmed. There were more boys trying to surf in the little
inlet surrounded on three sides by lava cliffs .
Shashi and I skipped the last afternoon lecture to
visit the shops and to photograph the grounds of the
famous Waikiki Hilton a few blocks away.
It was a wonderful trip, but it was great to leave
the land of eternal summer and return to Ohio where
daffodils bloom in the spring!

WSURA Membership Form
ONew

0 Renewal

Name : .. ..... ....... ... ..... ... .. ........... .... .. ... ... ... .. ....... ........... ... .......... .. .... ... ..... Date of Birth: ....... .... ... ....... ............................. .. .... ... ............. .. ........... .. ............. ..
Spouse's Name: .......................... .............. .............. ............. .. ... .. .......... Date of Birth: ...... ........... .... .. .............. ........... ... .... ... ... ....................... .............. ....
Primary Address: .............. .... ................................................................. Phone: ............. ..... .......... .. ... .. ...................... ................... ................... .. ..... .... ..... .
City: ............ ... ..... ....... ................ .. .... ...... ....... ..... .... . State: ......... .... ........ ZIP: .. .. ..... .. ...................................... ............... ................. ....... .. ... ........ ............. . ..
Wright State Department at Retirement: ............. .......... ... ... ...... .. ....... ... Year of Retirement: ..... ............... ....... ..... ..... .. ....................... ...... ....................... .
Spouse's Department at Retirement: ............. ..... ... .............. ... ....... .... ... Year of Retirement: ......... ..... .... .. ............ .... ...... ................... ... ... .............. .......... .
E Mail Address: ..... ... ... ..... ...... .. ... ... .. .................. .. .. ............. ..... .. ........ ... ............................ ...... .. ... ... .. .... ........................... ............. .. ....... .... .. .... .................. ..
LIFE MEMBERSHIP:

1:1 $120 (ages 69 and below)
1:1 $75 (ages 70 and above)
ANNUAL DUES:

1:1 $10
0 Contribution to WSURA

NOTE: If you and your spouse are retirees from WSU use the age of
the younger spouse for determining the Lifetime fee. If you have
paid the current annual tee and wou ld like to become a Life Member,
subtract the annual fee and remit the difference.

ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP
1:1 $5 Eligibility: Fifty years old or older and within five years of eligibility of retirement.

Please fill in the information requested above and send it with your dues (please do not send cash) to :
WSURA, Attn : Treasurer, 139 Millett Hall, Wright State University, Dayton, OH 45435
Please clip and mail with your check.
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